Rocco and Poetry 

-Vinnie’s kid’s driving him crazy! He got him into the University of 
Pennsylvania 

and he just hangs out in the Writer’s House. No classes! Won’t go. 
-| Know that kid. He’s a good kid. He'll find his way. 


-Maybe you won’t like him so much when you read the poem he wrote about 
you? 


-Oh? 
-Yeah. He calls it /gnominious Ghinny! 


-| love it! It’s only the truth. 


